^uite properly, the agricultural schools teach and tte- faculty raembers themselves 
leerc and study what the students will need either in agriculture* or in the 
various service industries allied to agriculture. In poultry this means mass 



proauction, 2ax®±g±$ mechanization as complete as the 



imaginative mind of man has 



conceived, and mess marketing. Because th. g>te se &i'refus e d t0 adap^feSlPo 



man’s cocneptic-n of m-n’s agricultural requirements, they are, with 



few exceptions, 



unknown to our 




In recent years I have earned a reputation as a goose expert. Several 
federal eg neies refer inquiries about waterfowl to me. So do^i our State 
University, county agents and feed companies, r'o-eign governments hove sought 
my counsel. ±t is easy to expert on geese - the-e is no competition. 

lYis rugged, individualistic, consistent and human-like character of these 

. __ 'including them in his automated 

intelligent fowl has defied man's capacity for/xsisjEstxHgxhia agriculture .SSEM 

feensep- , ilh few exceptions, geest are u it 
scientists and universities. Under these circumstances, if you know anvthing at 
all about them, you ere more of an expert than the learned gentlemen, who know 
nothing at all about them. 

l would like to be able to report that I deliberately set out to learn all 
1 coul(3 sb0llt geese, that in becoming a poultry farmer, this was one of my 
intentions. That 'would be soothing and flattering to my ego, which is at least 
us l-^rge > s average, ana would make me feel like s big success. The truth, however, 
is that i started raising geese by accident, bought the first ones I owned because 
I Vies greeay, and almost all that I know about geese they teu 'ht me. If you have 
any interest in living things, g. ese are "he ' edagogues of the animal 'world. 

It all began more years ago than I like to recall -men 1 was returning sane 
chic sen crates x had borrowed from the slaughterhouse of our cooperative locker 
pi- nt. ji rather nice looking young fellow who was having sis some chickens pre- 
pared for his locker asked me if I raided geese. Replying negatively, I asked why. 

"I have some I went to get rid of,” he replied with a simplicity and lack 
of salesmanship Dale Carnegie wouldn't suprove. "C-et rid of certainly implied 
the worst shout tne geese, especially when at this very moment fea the young man 
could have been converting them into food. But the unflet tering phrase excited my 
curiosity -nd I sought further explanation. 

•e like them and dont ant to kil] them, fit then re kind of in the way,” 




the st'ranger told me 



"I’ll give them to you cheap." 



Perhaps I have misjudged this man, whose name I dont know, for the 
frank wanning they were "cheap", no haggling, no bargaining, and not a good word 
of any Kind xor wnst he wanted to sell pinued my curiosity even more. Especially 
because 1 had long ago esx learned to expect no more than I paid for. 

iioxi cheap;” the avaricious part of me asked, before the cautious part 
had time to say I wasn’t interested. 

"There are three, and I’ll let you hove them all for three dollars," he 
dec!-- red. 

because that was less then a third of - list they ere worth, I demanded to 
xno* what was wrong with ttiem. ^ere tney vicious, too old or ere they dijtseased; 

"Hot a thing wrong with them,” he retorted." I 'll bring them up to your 
niece nd if you dont like than, you dont have to take them.” 

ell, that was a proposition x just couldn’t turn cown, especially when he 
assured me they were young, healthy and already mated and producin'-: fertile eggs. 
-;it the appointed time he was at my farm with them, sna they were healthy, large 
and I thought quite attractive. TM& 1 had, without doubt, a good "deal”, and I a sc 
ac ■ p i,ed it forthwith, although x must sGRixt there was a lingering doubt someplace 
m the oa ck of my mind, .out the pecuniary pert of toy character was delighted ,.ind 



of all the purchases 



have made in my life, none has led to more pleasure. 



[xO V,' 



J-t wasn’t long before I understood there cxxixxtexxssaxxHsssnsxfsr my 
couldwant -not and yet 

benefactor tBXKoixjrarai to slaughter the geese/ could went to net rid of them, 

zaet without anything being - rong with the fowl. In later years I was an even 

oigger patsy; x even gave them away , not figuratively, as the former owner of my 

first geese had done, but literally. Geese grow on people, and the problems of 

owning geese, once the farmer undersides his birds, --re -roblems crested by the 

farswry not the geese. The geese are in ocent, predictable ;-nd lovable animals.- 

In any event, this is the truthful account os the incident which led to my 

becoming a goose expert. This is how our first gander, who inter became known as 




< 7 . 



o 



'Jig x-apa" , snc his two metes, subsequently known as "Edwins” -:nd "griselda” 
came into our lives. 

irenkly, I had so^ae. misgivings to begin with. I had heard stories of 
" strength of ganders and their win ingness to apply their sre strength to humans. 

- had once seen a gander-knock a ten year old by down and mount his back, take a 
film and painful hold on the boy's ear and oroceod to flog the living daylights 
out of him for. no apparent reason. ;. 8 my life with geese proceeding,. I was to learn 
how there could be a good if unseen reason, but at that time, 1 accepted my bargain 
■'X’tQ ?3 ce rtb in 01n.ou.11t* or i muporiopsio"^ • 




